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vain ; for the road was so narrow, that the servants th
behind could not get by the chaise to shoot hinv
Gray's account of the episode suggests a rather imp
danger:   " If he had not been there and the creati
thought fit to lay hold of one of the horses, chaise, a
and all must inevitably have tumbled about fifty f
perpendicular down  the  precipice."    Walpole   says
" It was shocking to  see anything  one loved   rur
with to so horrid  a  death/'    From   that   time  f<
mountains were never mentioned but with abhorrenc
Apennines completed what the Alps had begun, \
months later he writes to Conway  " I am so surfeit*
mountains and inns as if I had eat them."    Their disc
disgusted him;   but it was not only the discomfo
have many to pass before I sec England again, and c
to entertain me on the road/*    His taste in dogs was
dogs, but he had a soft heart for them.
The actual crossing of Mont Cenis was accomp]
day after the tragedy. They slept at Lons-le-Bou
here, says Walpole, "we were obliged to quit ouj
which was taken all to pieces and loaded on mules,
were carried in low arm-chairs on poles, swathed in
bonnets, beaver gloves, beaver stockings, muffs an
skins/' Eight men did the carrying, and Gray's accoi
is the more detailed*
" It was six miles to the top, where a plain ope
about as many more in breadth, covered perpetually w
deep snow, and in the midst of that a great lake of tm
able depth, from whence a river takes its rise, and
over monstrous rocks quite down the other side
mountain* The descent is six miles more, but i.
more steep than the going up; and here the men ]
fly down with you, stepping from stone to stoj
incredible swiftness in places where none but they c
three paces without falling/'
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